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THE ATTACHED INDIAN. 


(Concluded from our last.) 


———-s 


“ THIS well, or ill timed raillery, fixed 
Lis wavering resolution, and though he 
could not bear the idea of abandoning 
poor Charlotte, he determined never to 
make her his wife ; but what stamped 
him asa villain in my opinion, he re- 
moved her from a respectable lodging 
into Mrs. Benson’s house. Benson, with- 
out being openly notorious, is more than 
a suspicious character, and Danvers 
evidently placed Charlotte under her 
protection, under the hope that she 
might corrupt her mind, and give him 
a pretext for declining an engagemert, 
which, when under the influence of gra- 
titude, he had solemnly vowed to per- 
form. 

“ Lady Danvers had evidently brought 
the two fascinating Clarissa Lessington 
for the parpose of enslaving the heart 
of her versatile son, and the plan fully 
answered her most sanguine expecta- 
tion; for she had not been more than a 
fortnight at Portsmouth, when he made 
her an offer of his hand. The proposal, 
43 you may imagine, was eagerly ac- 
cepted; for though Doctor L, is a man 
of family, and ranks high in the Church, 
yet, from fride and ostentation, he has 





lived in a style of oleganse far beyond | 








what he is able to support. Though 
Danvers had always treated me with 
unbounded confidence, yet he was too 
well acquainted with the rectitude of 
my heart, to impart to me his disho- 
nourable intention towards the former 
object of his regard; and I could 
scarcely believe him capable of an ac- 
tion which must degrade him in the 
opinion of every honest man. 


“ About a week has now elapsed 
since I called at Benson’s, and found 
the too credulous Charlotte in tears, 
and upon pressing her to inform me 
from what cause they proceeded, she 
told me she had not scen her Clement 
for two days, and that upon parting, he 
had rebuked her with severity for refu- 
sing an invitation of her landlady’s to 
tea.‘ But me no like dat voman, Cap- 
tain Byron,’ saidthe amiable creature ; 
‘me no tink she has one good heart; 
she talk tings tome ;—oh, sad tings, 
I assure you !—Not vat a young voman 
should hear.’ The chastity of her ideas, 
and the refinement of her sentimeuts, 
have raised her so high in my esteem, 
that, by Heaven! I would marry her 
to-morrow, if I thought I could inspire 
her with mutual regard; but upon my 
attempting to kiss her hand onthe day 
I allude to, she withdrew it with an air 
of sweetness and reproach, exclaiming» 
‘ Oboes det gust net Be, Captain 
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Byron; only my Clement ever kiss die | have made me afifeay a villain ! Yes, 
hand.’ . | acknowledge myself a vil/ain ! he ex- 


«“ What alesson of pure chastity, my 
friend, was this to English ladies !—By 
Heaven! I could have worshipped the 
angelic girl ! But, to returnto the 
ungenerous Danvers: upon taking 
leave of Charlotte, I met him, arm-in- 
arm, with Miss L , and I contri- 
ved, en fiassant, to say I wished tospeak 
with him upon a subject which would 
not admit of delay. He came in less 
than an hour; confusion marked his 
manly features, for, doubtless, he sus- 
pected my design. Ithen candidly re- 
Jated what had passed between me and 
Charlotte, and reproached him for hav- 
ing placed her under the protectiorf of 
a woman whose character was so doubt- 
ful.as Mrs. B’s.” 

“© IT was prepared, my good fellow,” 
said he, “ fora monitorial discussion, 
yet I cannot refuse the charges you 
have made; my fassions act in opposi- 
tion to my better judgment, and nature 
has decreed, that I should be their 
slave |” “ Nature !” I exclaimed, “ then 
whereis frincifile ? whereis gratitude, 
honour and faith? if you forsake the 
much injured Charlotte, I shall not 
hesitate to pronounce you a——-.” 
He clapped his hand before my mouth 
to prevent me from conclyding the sen- 
tence, and intreated me to hear him 
speak, when with a sophistry that proy- 
ed him lost to ascnse of honour, he as- 
signeda variety of reasons for the for- 
feiture of his word, and dwelt upon the 
duty he owed a mother, who had made 
numerous sacrifices to promote his hap- 
piness and peace. 

“ Allowing that much is due to an 
attached parent, (I rejoined) yet are 
you not equally bound to the Being 
who not only preserved your life, but 
sacrificed friends, fortune, ard countr:, 
to follow you into a foreign clime? If 
_ Lady Danvers objects to your marrying 
the ill-fated Charlotte, she has no right 
to insist upon your marrying Miss L—; 
and ¢ime may reconcile the former, to 
the lots of your love; prepare her, by 
degrces, for the wound you meditate ; 
convince her reason, and she will be- 
come resigned, 

— © You probe me to the quick! You 











claimed ; but I have gone too far: to 
retreat, is impossible, and on Monday 
Clarissa Lessington becomes my wife, 
I dove, I edore,l cannot live without 
her. YetI pity poor Charlotte to my 
soul; and to prove I am not the ingrate 
you suppose me, I have settled upon 
her three hundred a year. I have done 
more than this, for I have written"to 
Jackson, the worthy curate of D ; 
to intreat him to receive her into his 
family, for his wife isa character whom 
Charlotte will both love and esteem. I 
condemn myself for having placed her 
with Benson, yet it has been the means 
of convincing me that her mind isfure; 
though I acknowledge it was not for 
that purpose I made the experiment, 
for it was the false opinion I entertain- 
ed of the female character which indue- 
ed me to err: as I ungencrously imagin- 
ed the woman who would gratify the 
wishes of one man, might easily be in- 
duced to transfer her regard.” 

“ J] did not attempt to interrupt Dan- 
vers during this conversation, but upon 
his making a pause, I inquired whether 
Miss Lessington did not appear to com- 
miserate the unfortunate Charlotte ! as 
it was evident she knew her history, 
from the remark she had made upon 
his saé/e heir. * Commiserate !” repeat: 
ed the baronet, asif astonished at the 
question, “ she commiserates her as 
one statesman would another, who had 
filled his vacant place: no, my Clarissa 
isa perfect Thalia, and a woe-worn 
companion would never suit me for a 
wife.” 

* I could scarcely credit the evidence 
of my senses, or believe Danvers capa- 
ble of acting so base a part; but I was 
prevented from making any farther ob- 
servation by the entrance of Colonel 
Baird; the conversation of course then 
became general, and on the following 
morning I quitted Portsmouth at four 
o'clock. Uponmy return, at the exple 
ration of five days, I found a letter from 
Sir Clement upon my writing desk, the 
purport of which was to intreat mé to 
impart the intelligence of his marriage 
to the unfortunate girl, and at the same 
| time to present her with half-year 
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her annuity in advance: he implored 
me by the friendship which had once 
subsisted between us, to soften. his con- 
duct to the injured Charlotte, and de- 
clared that he was married previous 
tohis voyage to the east. My heart at 
first recoiled at this doudle deception, 
but a little cool reflection convinced 
meit would soften the wound 1 was 
about to inflict, and therefore I deter- 
mined to follow the advice of mg un- 
principled friend. 

“ As I was under the necessity of at- 
tending a court martial, [ had not an 
opportunity of calling upon the ill-fat- 
edCharlotte until late this afternoon, 
when I was informed by Mrs. Benson, 
that she had just taken a solitary walk. 
She directed me towards the beach, 
knowing ‘hat to be her favourite ram- 
ble,and [had scarcely enquired after 
her health when she burst into tears, 
and grasping my arm with a force that 
proved the anguish of her feelings, told 
me she was certain she had lost her 
beloved Clement’s heart, for that she 
had only twice seen him during the 
whole of the preceding week. 


“ You have xzot lost his heart, my 
dear Charlotte ; (said I) for he both 
loves and esteemes you; itis necessity, 
not choice, that keeps him away ; but 
i grieve to say he has been guilty of 
an action which I fear will imbitter his 
whole life. I paused—the agitated girl 
clasped her hands together ; tears for- 
tunately came to her relief, and aftera 
few moments silence, she besought me 
to proceed. As I perceived her mind 
was worked up to the highest pitch of 
agony, I resolved not to torture-her by 
susfiense ; and upon her inquiring when 
I last saw her lover, I candidly informed 
her he had left Portsmouth. At this in- 
telligence she gazed wildly around her, 
and ina voice of terror and astonish- 
ment, exclaimed, “ Gone!” But I need 
Say no more, for you, my dear friend, 
witnessed the alarming effect this intel- 
ligence produced.” 


Here Byron closed his melancholy 
Narration, which I blushnot to acknow!- 


_ edge drew tears from my eyes: but I 


think the immortal Young says, in his 
beautiful Night Thoughts, « Shame to 








the man, who is ashamed to weep!” I 
was too much interested in the fate of 
the luckless Charlotte to suffer Captain 
B—to depart without informing me 
by what means he had composed the 
perturbation of her mind, for upon en- 
tering the apartment he told me he bad 
lefther calm and resigned. ‘“ Her in- 
genuous heart (said he) was at first 
shocked at the deception which had 
been put upon it, but I soothed its re- 
sentment by dwelling upon her /ierson- 
al charms, which doubtless are sufficient 
tu have warmed the bosom of an ancho- 
rite, and to those I attributed a failing 
too common at a youthful period of life. 
I first condemned, and then endeavored 
to falliate his conduct in promising 
marriage when he knew that promise 
could not be performed; and finding 
she was resolved not to return again to 
Benson’s, I immediately waited upen 
the worthy Mrs. Moore, briefly related 
Charlotte’s affecting history, and intreat- 
ed her to receive the lovely mourner 
under her friendly roof: this office it 
was that detained me so long from you, 
I was likewise under the necessity of 
calling upon that intriguing devil B—-, 
who, provoked at the loss of so profita- 
ble a lodger, bestowed upon mea plen- 
tiful share of abuse.” : 

So warmly were my feelings interest- 
ed in the fate of the neglected Charlotte, 
that upon Byron’s departure, when I 
retired to my chamber, sleep refused 
its balmy power, and Phoebus darted 
his rays into my window, long before I 
was able to close my eyes: this unus- 
ual effect of an anxious imagination, 
made me unwilling to rise atthe usual 
hour, and the clock had just struck ten 
when Byron entered my bed chamber, 
and without articulating a sentence, 
threw himself intoa chair. So marked 
a sadness had overwhelmed his features, 
that was persuaded some unexpected 
calamity had occurred, and alarmed at 
the agitation he laboured under, T con- 
jured him to make me acquainted with 
the cause. Tears rolled down his manly 
cheeksin rapid succession, but the pow- 
er of ariiculation was actually denied, 
I presented him with a glass of cold wa- 
ter,‘ when clasping his hands together, | 


‘he exclaimed, “ Ob! why was not 
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some delegated Angel sent from Heay- 
en sent to preserve her valuable life ” 

A crowd of vague ideas rushed in- 
stantly upon my imagination, and that 
some fatal accideat had happened to the 
unfortunate Charlotte, struck forcibly 
upon my mind. I again besought him 
to repose a confidence in a friend, who 
would not onle share, bnt endeavor to 
mitigate his grief. He perused, and 
then drew a letter from his pocket, 
which he put into my hand,and ina few 
concise words informed me, that the 
object of our. mutual solicitude was 
dead !” 


He had left her, as I before observ- 
ed, the preceding evening in a calm 
and composed state of mind, apparently 
grateful for his kindness, and pleased 
With the maternal attentions of the ami- 
able Mrs. Moore. After supping tete 
atete with her humane hostess, and at 
her request taking a small quantity of 
wine, she proposed retiring to her 
chamber, and requested to be indulged 
with paper and pens. As she spoke 
the English language imperfectly, Mrs. 
Moore expressed her astonishment at 
lier being able to write, and intreated 
her to defer it until the morning, fear- 
ing it would deprive her ofslecp. Char- 
lotte, however, with a smile, assured 


| 


aa 


learn to behave like Engtish lady, then 
you make her English wife ? 

* You tell Charlotte your God know 
you speak truly ! oh, that was a sad, 
sad thing ! your God no let you deceive 
a poor girl, and let you bring her away 
from all her friends. My poor father, I 
know cry. My dear Mother-——os my 
dear Mother! the wickes © aioe 
break your heart And Chaoriote’s 
heargebreak to thi: k of all these things! 
to think that your God, let such wicked 
siories tell. Yet Clement sey te Char- 
lotte, be a Christian ; ana all Christians 
be always good men. No good to have 
a wife in England, and tell Chariote 
you love her to your heart; but I will 
pray your God to forgive you for it, and 
when I go to Heaven 1 will pray again 
there. 

“ You tell Charlotte, when you want 
her to bea christian, ali good people 
go to Heaven when they die; my Fa 
ther good, my Mother éctter, and my 
Brotiiers very good indeed ; so 1 shall 
see them allin Heaven, and tel] them 
how poor Chariotte was deceived No 
my Clement, that is wicked thought; 
no, I will not speak one word about yous 
only pray God when you die to come 
there. Then you may love your Chat- 
lotte, for you often teil me Heaven is all 
a place of love, and then I will love you 











her she should sleep sounder after hav- 
ing wrote ; and inreply tothe astonish- | 
ment expressed at her being able to do | 
it, said, that the master who taught her, | 
had not spared any pains, and that from | 
her anxiety to prove grateful for his | 
instructions, she used to study six or 

eight hours inthe day. This account; 
T received from Captain Byron, after 
having perused the affecting transeript 
of her thoughts, of which I took a faith- 
ful copy previous to its being scnt to 
Sir Clement Danvers. 


TO SIR CLEMENT DANVERS. 


in spite of your wife-—Oh ! Clemett, _ 
Iam sick, f am very bad; my heart 
throb out of my side, and my head wra 
round, round, round, and my poor hand 
shake ! 

“ Now I ama little better ; I lookat 
my Clement’s picture, and it smile at 
Charlotte ; I kiss it, and suy, good night. 
Bad again ; 1 write more to-morromy 
for I must goto bed.” ‘ 

Here this affecting epistle terminat- 
ed; the agitated author of it, had just 
thrown hersel across the feet of the — 
bed, without being able to take off her) 

“ And has Clement forsaken his own | clothes. The shock which her suscep? 
poor Charlotte ? Oh, no! me cannot be- |tible heart had received was of 100 
lieve ! And yet my throbbing heart be poignant a description for the delicacy — 
‘bursting, and my head—oh! how my of her nature to sustain, and had not 
head ache! Captain Byron weep over j death put a final period to ber suffers 
me, when he tell me the sad news! oh. : ings, there 1s little doubt but she would — 
my Clement! why you d-ceive poor | have fallen a victim to the most deplore 
Charlotte ? Why you tell her, she be ‘lable dtsease,a broken beert & 3 
your sfe, your soué; and when she ;| | From dedicacy 1 have given a fictinous © 
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lame to the destroyer of poor Charlotte’s 
existence ; though it is doubtfui to 
many, whether sne died of that agoniz- 
ing disease, a Oroken heart ; for it was 
geuerally believed she had swallowed a 
subtle poisou, with which, upon quit- 
ting her native Country, she had cau- 
tiousily been prepared. I have accur- 
ately transcribed the ill-fated girl’s epis- 
tle; the only alteration is in the or- 
thography of a few words, which, from 
her imperfect knowledge of the lan- 
guage in which it was written, could 
not failto be false. It is her ecnsiments 
which are to be admired as a mixture of 
reproach, love and tenderness: her 
ideas of the new religion she had em- 
braced are at once delicate and refined; 
and uncharitable must be the mind,. 
which wall not hope that her crime has 
been expiated by her sufferings. 

— 

FROM THE CONNECTICUT GAZETTE. 








j [Not offered as Original. } 


SAD is the sleep of Columbia, and 
her dreams are troubled and gloomy, 
her foe has come in the time of her 
sluubers, and his hand has stelen the 
Emerald from her brow: but Columbia 
hus not awakened, no ! she siili sleeps ! 

Bloody is the field where she lies, and 
her garinents are sprinkled with blood, 
forthe wounds of her sons are stream- 
Ing uround her, and the giiosts of her 
Hero’s are crying for Vengeance, but 
Columbia has not awakened ! no, she 
Stul sleeps ! 

, _Asigh comes on the night breeze ; 
us the spirit of WasuinGcron, that 
Complains, pensive he leans from his 
Cloud, and weeps o’er the slumbers of 
the land of his pride. He touches the 
lyre of song, the Heavenly Harp of Un- 





le o’er the chords; it was a strain he 
loved, « for be died singing it.’—Has 
Columbia heard the voice of ber Hcro. | 
as Columbia awakened, no, sie still. 
Sleeps!!! | 
—————_ 
TELL-TALE EVES, 
N» matter what thy words conceal, 
Or what thy bp denics— 
Nov words, nor ross bios, ceveal 
Tue wuih, like icli-uuce by eg. 
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THE STOLEN PIG. 

A person of respectability, though of 
narruw mind, lived in a village where 
the inbabitants vied with each other to 
contribute to his pleasure; even when 
any of them killed a fat pig, they never 
failed to send some choice part for his 
acceptance. At last he thought pro- 
per to kill one to», and on this occasion 
gave a stviking proof of his parsimone 
ious spirit. On the arrival of the 
butcher he immediately opened his 
mind to him by observing, * My good 
neighbours have so frequently present- 
ed me with a share of their fat pigs 
when they killed, that I consider my- 
self boundas it were, to return the fa- 
vour; and I amat a loss how to avoid 
it.” Aftera pause of a few moments, 
“ Oh, said he, now I have it; 'li say my 
pig is stolem’” ‘ Aye, do so, replied 
the butcher, it is an excellent notion.” 
This was agreed to. The pig was 
brought forth, killed, and hung up in 
the kitchen, there to remain till the 
next morning, in order to be cut up. 
The butcher having informed himself 
of the disposition of his employer, and 
thipking he might play his part in con- 
cert with his friends, repaired in the 
nightto Gripeal’s kitchen, and bore off 
the prize. In the morning he went to 
the house to finish his work, and as he 
expected, meets the owner of the pig 
ina most violent rage at his loss. 


'“ Hey-day, what isthe maiter,” said the 


butcher.‘ I have lost my pig; some 
villain has stolen the fine animal; what 
shall Ido?”  That’s right, said the 
butcher, placing his finger to his nose; 
and assuming an arch look, “ Thiat’s 
right, you'll do; -egad you do it well.” 
“ But itis really stolen,” said the man. 
“Sick to that,suid the butcher,and you’ll 
do. I really never saw a man act his 
part so nicely as you; I'll be bound for 
it, thereis not a person in the village 
who will not believe you in earnest.” 
a 
THE TUNISIANS. 

Their married men are inert and do- 
mestic, being permitted a plurality of 
“wives, they are always relaxed and for- 
ever jealous, and, being in ti perpetu- 
al hebit of, smoking tobacco, they have 


} ah eternal propeusity to sleep. 
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REPLY. 


*,* The editor of the New-York Weekly 
Museum, while he feels himself indebted to 
the editors of the Suamrocx, for their ve 
friendly notice of the Museum and himself, 
regrets exceedingly, that in the selections of 
Anecdotes for his paper,any should be thought 
bearing hard, or as | Pia ** depository of 
anecdotes intended to ridicule, and calculated 
to lessen in the public esteem, the people of 
any nation,” as certainly nothing could be 
more distant from his views ; for he perfectly 
agrees with the editors of the Shamrock, that 
** National antipathies (or prejudices] should 
never be indulged, where harmony between 
the sons of men is wished for ;” and with them 
he Knows that what are generally: termed 
** Bulls” are not confined to the people of any 
particular nation; though it is known that 
the native quickness and good-humour of the 
Irish have furnished many, a treat to the 
lovers ofa good joke. That the nation has 
produced many great and splendid characters, 
past and present times amply testify ; and 
that its inhabitants are generous and brave, 
is an old established and noble trait in their 
character, which needs no illustration; but 
from some cause or other, certain it is 
that many clumsy and ill-designed anecdotes, 
(certainly not manufactured in, this country) 
not much to their credit, cither nationally or 
individually, have often been attributed to 
them ; and Maria Edgeworth, who has writ- 
tena volume about “ Irish Bulls,” has proved 
that what is pure English, and, as such would 
bear the severest test of criticism, has often 
become the subject of ridicule, or snecring 
raillery, of those who had not the abilities of 
comprehending its true nature. ‘These are 
unfortunate evils, which this species of com- 
position seem liable to. 


** True Wit is like the brilliant stone, 
Dug from Golconda‘s mine ; 
Which boasts two various pow‘rs in one, 
To cut as well as shine.” 


Our intention, however, heaven knows, is 
only to make the Museum, as far as we can, 
comport with its plan, in the publication of 
such miscellaneous subjects «s shall be 


thought pleasing and worthy the public no- 


tice, without giving any reasonable cause of 
offence to any. 


-D+to 


THEOPHRASTUS, 


Who imagined be spoke the Attic 
dialect in its utmost purity, went into 
a market place in Athens, and accosting 


one of the women there stationed, mis-. 


pronounced some word, whereby she 
directly, to his surprise, pronounced 
him a f-* igner. It has always been 
ibence presumed that even the lowest 
ofthe Athenian populace were.so well 


- 


—== 
educated as tobe minutely acquainted 
with all the niceties of the language. 

This, like thousands of other ancient 
stories, isentirely fallacious. Let us 
test it by our own market women. Sup- 
pose a Cockney was to ask a market wo- 
men for a peck of Aaffiles, an Irishman 
fora pound of duthther, a Scotchman for 
a fund or twa of beef, a New-Englander 
for some keeow’s milk, ora Virginian te 
Aollor for some tobaccor, she would di- 
rectly pronounce them all foreigners ; 
but would it be fairto deduce from her 
accurate knowledge on this point, that 
she had received a refined education, or 
even cyer gone to school ? 





A PAIR OF BULLS. 
Two gentlemen cisputing about re- 
ligion in Burton’s Colfee-house, Lon- 
don, said one of them, I wonder you 
should talk of religion, when I'll held 
you five guineas you can’t say the 
Lord’s Prayer: Done, said the other, 
and Sir Richard Steele, here, shall hold 
stakes. The money being deposited, 
the gentleman began with “ J believe 
in God ;” and so went on through the 
Creed :—Well, said the other, I own 
I have lost: I did not think he could 
have done it. —.-— 
WRANGLING about frivolous crit- 
icisms in words, tho’ it is a great part 
of the business ofa school, is too pedant+ 
ic and low for a generous converse ; 
while he that is well grown in knowl¢ 
edge may perhaps forget, or not s0 
much respect, the first rudiments of 
letters ; it being more grateful to the 
mind to contemplate the structures of 
learning, as they stand finished and 
adorned, than to discuss the low mate- 
rials of their foundations. 
Deo 


They that laugh at every thing, and 


be fools alike. 





great library; every volume in which, 
Fimpressed with radiant characters of in- 
of the universe are contracted with such 


inimitable art in man, that he needs no 
other book but himself, to make him 4 








complete philesopher. 


they that fret atevery thing, are said to” 
What is the whole creation, but one— 
and every page in these volumes, are 


finite wisdom ; and all the perfections ” 
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For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


LINES. 


"Tis Evening, and the sun’s last beams 
Long since have left the western sky ; 
The morn in matchless majesty, 
Already shows her blinking eye. 


The heavenly hosts their lamps have fill’d, 
And hung them high in Heaven‘s bright 
dome ; 
But Cynthia’s more refulgent light, 
Almost eclipse their twinkling formes. 


By some romantic souls ’tis said, 
That lovers prize the moonlight grove : 
That this the hour fond youth can breathe, 
The purest vows to maid belov’d. 


But better loves the enraptur’d soul, 

To whom blest virtue’s boon is given, 
To fly from busy haunts of men, 

And hold mild intercourse with Heav’n, 


But when my roving fancy loves 
To gaze on Cynthia, mild and kind, 
Methinks her silver crescent glows, 
As sacred to Apollo’s shrine. 


And had not envy reach’d my heart, 

It still had glow‘d with rapture warm ; 
But strangers have usurp’d my seat, 

And bore away my blushing palm. 


And since the flowers so soon can fade 
That form’d the wregth I lately lov’d 
I bid farewell the tuneful sine 
And seek no more Apollo‘s grove. 
ELLA. 
—_—~>—- 


For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


THE MANIAC. 


SEE thro’ wo row of waving trees, 
There glides a form with tresses flowing, 
Uneven is her airy tread, 


. Agarland twines around her head, 


nd hush—for now upon the breeze, 
Rotes are borne of sorrows wailing. 


a, told me I was nobly born, 
And bade me boast of ancient glory, 
They sham’d my Edmund’s lowly birth, 
with his blood they stain’d the earth : 
ne mem‘ry of that fatal morn 
» Still to me is mad’ning fury. 


an yet my heart is beating warm, 
swarm’d by one of Zdmund’s tresses, 
look is not depoil’d by blood, 
or Thave wash‘d it in the flood ; 
ith it E feel no worldly harm, 
Nd learn to scorn the world’s distresges. 


Tnow have flow’rs within this vase, 
k the bed where he is sleeping, 
d when the sun has kiss’d the main, 
hie me to the turf again, 
see amongst the waving grass, 
YHew’rs in Heav'’n’s moisture steaping. 


They tell me that my brain is turn’d, 

And say that reason now is fleeting, 

And try their love to bribe her stay, 

And tell my bleeding heart be gay, 

’T was first for them that madness burn’d, 
And now they are the fever healing. 


For I will never give my hand, 

To mortal man while time is rolling, 

I‘d rather come to Edmund ‘s grave, 
And sing his dirge and wildly rave, 
‘Then join my hand in wedlock’s band, 
With any soul that now is breathing. 
The Maniac stops—she sings no more, 
And now her rolling eyes are weeping, 
The breezes fan her hollow cheek, 

And curl the tresses on her neck, 

Those tears will heal the phrenzied sore, 
And leave the soul to tranquil sleeping. 
Repose now triumphs on her face ; 

That face was once the pride of beauty ; 
For beauty‘s wreck can still be seen, 

To say that beauty once has been 5 

And in her air there still is grace, 

And in her breast there still is pity. 


For see yon little smiling child, 

She gazes on, and calls so gently, 

And tears of pity leave her eyes, 

As oer the wand ‘ring babe she sighs, 
Like thee my babe I once could smile, 
But fortune frown‘d that I was happy. 


Like me, oh! never mays‘t thou know, 
The bitter pangs of endless sorrow, 
Thou shalt not, for thy lot is low, 
Unknown to pride to splendors woe, 
That brings me madness with a morrow. 
But when this dreary life is o‘er, 
And phrenzied thoughts have fled for ever, 
Oh ! Edmund—now again she raves, 
Her sun-burnt hand she wildly waves, 
And cries I see the streaming gore, 
The wound will never heal, oh never. 
ADELAIDE, 
i 
INSCRIPTION FOR A STATUE OF 
TIME. 
Tho’ brighter than the diamond’s blaze, thine 
eye— 
Tho?’ livelier than the ruby’s glow, thy lip— 
Tho’ than the lily fairer is thy skin, 
And thy cheek lovelier than the opening rose, 
Yet be not vain ; for Time shall these destroy : 
Time’s hand shall pluck the diamond from 
thine eye— 
Rude Time shall snatch the ruby from thy lip ; 
Time‘s breath shall fade the lily on thy skin— 
Time‘s scythe shall mow the rosebud from 
thy cheek !— 
Nor yet despair !—Time shall not all destroy ! 
Fair truth is brighter than the diamond‘s 
blaze— 
Good-humour, livelier than the ruby‘s glow— 
Chastity, fairer than the lily‘s bell!— ~ 
The blush of Modesty beyond the rose.! 
Marge gt <p pnin !|—Time‘s rude power 
efy, 








These shall outlive the skin, lip, cheek, and 
ere | es , 
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London papers to the 29th of August, re- 
ceived at Boston from Halifax, mention of 
a considerable body of troops having recestly 
sailed for America; and that the so much 
talked-of expedition under lord Hill would nut 
leave England betore the middie of Sep if at 
all: They speak of this force as destined to 
act this winter aguinst the southern states, and 
that it will rendezvous at Bermuda. 

That in consequence of the interruption of |) 
the American negociation at Girent, stocks in }! 
England had experienced a considerable de- 
pression. 

That bodies of Austrian, Russian, and Prus- 
sian troops have been sent to Tuscany to em- 
bark for Elba; which indicates mischief brew- 
ing there. 





The privateer schr. Grampus of Baltimore, | 
arrived here the 25th instant, having made 6 
prizes, some of them with valuable cargoes. 
Capt. Murphy, ler captain, was kilied the 
1st of September, in an action with the British 
sloop of war Ariel. 

The privateer brig Portsmouth, has arrived 
at Portsmouth (N. H.) from a short but suc- 
eessful cruise of 22 days, having captured 4 
ship from London bound to Quebec, with 


the free male white inhabitants and sojourners 
in the state, from eighteen years to forty-five 
sears. All persons above 45, those not able 
bodied Quakers, ministers and preachers of 
the gospel, and all who are exempt by the 
laws of the U.S. from military service, are 
exempted from bailotng. The mode is bya 
classification which is said to equalise the 
burthen of military duty among all classes of 
the commitnity —ucconling to property; each 
class to furtush aman, or to pay 200 dollars 
bounty towards obtaining a substitute, each 
in propurtion to the state assessment, for which 
the property of non-residents as well as others 
must furnish a part. 

An actto authorise the raising of two re- 
iments of Blacks has passed; as has also 
the act to encourage privatecring : which au- 
thorises associations of citizens to incorporate 


| themseives for the purpose of fitting out pri- 


vateers. 

The enemy it appears have succeeded in 
tuking by sueprize two armed schooners on 
Lake Huron 

A letter from the Niagara, brought by the 
steam-boat yesterday says, that a detachment 
of the American army under gen Bissel had 
sticceeded in crossing the Chippaway, and in 
taking the village, with the loss of about 82 
meu, killed and wounded—and that the united 
armies under gens Izard and Brown, were 
advancing upon gen. Drummond, with whom 
a general action was expected to take place 
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By the rev. Dr. Mason, Mr. J. P. Whittle 





dry goods, rum, gin, brandy, 80 casks of gun- 
powder, &c. valued at 100,0001. sterling, of 
which the privateer took out and brought in, 
35,000 worth. 

The British brig Sir John Sherbrook, from 
Halifax to Alicant, with fish and oil, a prize 
to the Syren of Baltimore, was on Tuesday 
chased ashore at Rockaway, by a frigate, and 
burnt by the prize crew, who all got safe on 
shore. Also a sloop in the Sound was run 
ashore, near Stratford, who abandoned her 
after taking out 20 barrels of flour. 

It is said that two 74’s, three’ frigates, and 
some smaller vessels, have arrived off New- 
London. , 

The Indians about Detroit, it is said are 
again getting troublesome ; but the appear- 
ance of gen. M‘Arthur, with 700 mounted 
men and 500 Indians, no doubt Las overawed 
them. 

‘The Assembly of this state have adjourned 
after a session of four weeks. Aniong other 
acts, one is passed for raising 12.000 men for 
the defence of this state, for the term of two 
years, provided the United States shall have 
declared their intention to pay, clothe, and 
subsist them at their own expense. To he 





raised by a draft from the whole population of | 


sey, to Miss Lydia G. Archer, both of this 
citv. : 
By the rev. Mr. Williston, Mr. Clement 
| Shannon, to Miss Mary Wheeler, of this city- 
By the rev. Mr. Spring, Mr. Ebenezer Mat 
son, to Miss Hester Ball. 
By the rev. Dr. Kuypers, Mr. Caleb 5. 
Brower, to Miss Mary Marschalk, both of 


this city. 
nd ——— 
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DIED. 

Mr. Stephen Thorne, aged 64 years, an old 
and respectable inhabitant of this city. 
At Westchester, the 21st inst. Cat 

wife of Abijalh Hammond, esq. 
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